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again to talk with Punchi Menika. And sometimes
he would sit in the compound and tell his strange
stories to her and to the child, who had been born
to her eighteen months before, and he was happy
as he had been happy with her and with Hinnihami
years ago when they were children. His happiness
and Hinnihami's was greatly increased when she
gave birth to a daughter. The child, conceived dur-
ing the pilgrimage, was a pledge to them from the
god that, as his word had been obeyed, the evil had
been finally conquered. To the physical joy which
Hinnihami felt as she suckled the child, was added
her exultation in the knowledge that she was fold-
ing in her arms a charm against the evil which had
threatened Silindu. Her hatred for the father only
increased therefore her love for his child.
But the love and care which she showed from the
moment of her birth to Punchi Nona, as she called
her daughter, were from the first to be shared with
another. On the morning following the evening on
which the child was born, Silindu came back from
the jungle carrying in his arms a fawn newly
dropped by its mother. He went straight to Hinni-
hami, who lay in the hut nursing the child, and
kneeling down by her placed the fawn in her arms*
Hinnihami with a little laugh took it, and nestling
it against the child was soon suckling the one at one